FATHERS AND CHILDREN
you, and for whom your visit would be a reai
festival; you have heard of her, I suppose ? *
* Who is it ? * Bazarov brought out unwillingly.
'Kukshina,   Eudoxte^   Evdoksya   Kukshia.
She's a remarkable nature, gmandpfe in the true
sense of the word, an advanced woman. Do
you know what ? We 11 all go together to see
her now. She lives only two steps from here.
We will have lunch there, I suppose you have
not lunched yet ?'
' No; not yet'
1 Well, that's capital She has separated,
you understand, from her husband; she is not
dependent on any one.*
* Is she pretty ?' Bazarov cut in.
* N ... no, one couldn't say that/
* Then, what the devil are you asking us to
see her for ? *
* Fie; you must have your joke. . . . She will
give us a bottle of champagne.'
cOh, that's it One can see the practical
man at once. By the way, is your father still
in the gin business ? *
'Yes/ said Sitnikov, hurriedly, and he gave
a shrill spasmodic laugh. 'Well? Will you
come ?'
* I don't really know/
* You wanted to see people, go along/ said
Arkady in an undertone.